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looking gentlemen." Liston passed through the usual
provincial privations in his path to London; and in his
youthful days aimed at the dignities of tragedy not
unsuccessfully. He received unqualified applause at
Plymouth ; but in Worcester, where I had the pleasure
again to meet him, his acting was thought inferior to that
of Cassup and Shuter 1 Macready opened in Hamlet.
The prejudice felt against this distinguished artist is the
most unjust that can be imagined. I believe it still exists,
though with less violence than heretofore; but even
now he is the terror of country theatres. My antipathies
against him were strongly excited by the reports of my
brother actors ; and I treated him with a rudeness, which,
at this hour, I remember with compunction. A few
years after I apologized for my conduct, because my
increased experience increased my respect for the conse-
quence of a tragedian; and I felt the infirmities and
sensitiveness of a man, so deservingly eminent as
Macready, should be endured at least. He has a fair
excuse in the insolent self-sufficiency of performers for
the excitement of his ill-humour; and I found the reserve
of genius was mistaken for hauteur. Macready shows
nothing but the becoming pride of a gentleman; and if
actors were more accommodating, he would be less irri-
table. As an actor lie is faultless, for he conceives with
judgment, and executes with truth. He is Virginius,
and Hamlet, and Tell, as completely as if the souls of his
heroes had entered him when he assumed the garb of
each character- Nothing could rouse him from his iden-
tity in the scene? if the actors were only perfect j notnfinite mirth, are all "good-systemisn she tries Violante, and wronged Imogevie;
